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Sir Pet. Leave my house!
Crab. And tell how hardly you've been treated.     [Exit.
Sir Pet. Leave my house!
Sir Ben. And how patiently you bear it.                 [Exit.
Sir Pet. Fiends! vipers! furies i Oh! that their own venom
would choke them! Sir Oliv. They are very provoking indeed, Sir Peter.
Enter ROWLEY
Row. I heard high words: what has ruffled you, sir? Sir Pet. Pshaw! what signifies asking? Do I ever pass a
day without my vexations ? Sir Oliv. Well, Fm not inquisitive. I come only to tell
you, that I have seen both my nephews in the manner
we proposed.
Sir Pet. A precious couple they are! Row. Yes, and Sir Oliver is convinced that your judge-
v ment was right, Sir Peter.
Sir Oliv. Yes, I find Joseph is indeed the man, after all. Row. Aye, as Sir Peter says, he is a man of sentiment. Sir Oliv. And acts up to the sentiments he professes. Row. It certainly is edification to hear him talk. Sir Oliv. Oh, he's a model for the young men of the age!
- But how's this, Sir Peter? you don't join us in your
friend Joseph's praise, as I expected. Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, we live in a damned wicked world,
and the fewer we praise the better. Row. What! do you say so, Sir Peter, who were never
mistaken in your life ? Sir Pet. Pshaw! plague on you both! I see by your
sneering you have heard the whole affair. I shall go
mad among you! Row. Then, to fret you no longer, Sir Peter, we are
indeed acquainted with it all. I met Lady Teazle
coming from Mr Surface's so humbled,  that she
deigned to request me to be her advocate with you. . Sir Pet. And does Sir Oliver know all too?